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	If I Fall

A/N: Hey ya'll. It's Bakura here. I feel so bad I'm getting more ideas, and failing to update others. Meh, I guess that's how my mind is. I can't turn it off. Yet I love it anyways. This is a random idea I thought of when I was talking to onlyshadowlight1 or otherwise known on here as Hikari Akiko, and she was telling me about Outcast. So I have her to thank. Lol, hopefully this will go well. I hope everyone enjoys, and remember to leave comments lovelies. They are appreciated. Now, let's get this started!

Disclaimer: I don't own Yu-Gi-Oh or any of its characters.

What are my shippings? Well, I'll tell ya'll. It's Mobium, Baku, Castle, and Bronze. Although others will be thrown into the mix as well.

If I Fall 

Chapter 1: Welcome to Domino Asylum

I groaned. My eyes slowly opened. Where was I? I recalled being taken from home. My grandfather looked sad, and he said he was sorry. Then there was an injection. Was I sedated? That sounded right. I hesitantly glanced around at my surroundings. I was surprised to see where I was. It looked like a hospital room. I heard the door open, and a man walked in. He was rather beautiful, but I wouldn't voice my thoughts. I couldn't voice anything. I glared at him. He had tricolored hair like me, but it was different. His bangs looked like lightning bolts leading into the rest of his hair, and had crimson at the tips. His eyes were crimson. His skin was pale like mine. He wore a kind smile on his face. I wasn't fooled. Why would someone give me such kindness? I didn't deserve it. I didn't want it. I didn't need it. Kindness was shoved away, and it didn't bring anything good. At least that's how it always seemed to me.

"Hello, Yugi," says the man. "I've heard quite a bit about you. I'm here to help. Your doctor shall be here soon, but I will be your nurse during your stay here."

I nodded.

"Oh, I almost forgot. You can't speak. Here, I have a pen and sheets of paper," Yami says as he handed the materials to me.

I wrote down, _Thanks. Why are you being so nice? I don't deserve it._

Yami raised a brow, "That's absurd. Of course you deserve it. You're here for a reason."

_What reason is that? _I asked as I knew he could see what I wrote down without showing him the paper.

"You are very ill," he said. "You have suffered so much, and it has affected your social skills as well as your emotional and mental health."

_So I'm crazy? _I asked, unsure of how to handle this news I was delivered.

"No, not at all. You are ill, not insane," he said gently.

_Why are you here? _I asked.

"I'm here to take care of you," Yami answered simply as he sat down at the edge of my bed.

_Oh, I see, _I replied.

"Did he finally wake up?" asked the voice of another man who nearly took my breath away.

"Yes," Yami replied.

The man who had walked in was a bronze skinned, and well built. His eyes were a dark amethyst. His hair was most gold with crimson tips. I guess he was supposed to be my doctor. It was strange how they had such handsome people working here. I stared up at him. He stared back at me. He held a slight hint of amusement in those dark orbs. I averted my stare. The two shared a look. I wasn't sure how I was going to enjoy being stuck here. I was away from the only family I had, and my friends. I felt tears prick at the corners of my eyes, but didn't allow them to fall. I hated being mute. I couldn't convey any emotion or speak. I was always silent, but my actions spoke for me. I was always a fighter. I didn't lay down, and take the beatings I was given during school. They toughened me up. It grew to the point I casted all of my emotions into the deepest pit inside of me. No one wanted to see who I truly was. I preferred they saw the façade. They wouldn't feel pity towards me. I didn't want it. I didn't need it. Pity angered me, and people knew it wasn't a good idea to piss me off.

"How are you feeling?" the man asked.

_Alright. I'm a bit annoyed I'm stuck here. I don't want to be here, _I answered simply.

"That's normal. You will be set free once your issues have been resolved," he said simply.

_Who are you? _I asked.

"Oh, I forgot to introduce myself. I am Atem Sennen. I am your doctor while Yami Norigato is your nurse. We shall be making sure your stay here is comfortable, and you return back to health. It may take longer depending on what ails you," he explained.

_I don't trust either of you, _I said.

Atem grimaced, "I suppose that is to be expected. You will be seeing our therapist once a day. She will to help you as well."

_I don't need help, _I replied. _I can't speak. It is better that way. No one can steal my secrets, my despair, my pain, or anything. You are restricted to what I will or won't write to share with you or anyone else in this personal hell you bastards have created._

"Atem, we're not here to force our assistance onto him," Yami admonished.

"That's what you're here for," Atem snapped. "I don't care what this brat thinks. He will receive our help whether he wants it or not. How else will he return to his family and friends? He is isolate here, and nothing will change that."

_I suppose you are right. It doesn't mean I have to be compliant, _I said simply as I wasn't going to lie down, and obey them like some kind of dog.

"Yami, I believe we need to use some persuasion."

()()()()()

Ryou began to stir. He was afraid. Everything was dark. He didn't like being unable to see, but he knew he didn't have a choice. That's the way he was born. He could tell he wasn't at home anymore. He guessed it was better. He was alone there. Here, maybe he would be around others. He could hear a door opening, and someone stepping inside. There was an audible dip at the end of the bed he was on. His body tensed. He didn't know if this person was here to help or harm him. He guessed he didn't know, but he would find out soon enough.

"Hello, Ryou. I see you're finally awake," said a masculine voice.

"W-Where am I?" he hesitantly asked.

"You are in a hospital. It is where ill, or those who have become mentally unstable are placed," the man explained.

"A-A hospital?" Ryou asked in confusion. "W-Why am I here?"

"We have heard you harm yourself, tried many suicide attempts, and you also have abandonment issues," he explained. 'I am Akefia Ryunaga, and I will be your nurse. Your doctor Bakura Sushona should be here soon."

"I guess that makes sense for why I'm here,' the white haired teen murmured.

"I know you can't see," Akefia said. "We can help you with finding out how you can improve your skills as well as working on your mental, and emotional issues."

Ryou nodded, "A-Alright."

"I see the little dove is awake," Bakura murmured as he entered the room.

Ryou blushed, "Umm, I'm not little or a dove."

He smirked, "Perhaps, but it is amusing seeing such an innocent soul blush."

"He seems to be coping well to his new environment," Akefia said, patting Ryou's head in a comforting manner.

"That's good," Bakura murmured. "he'll need to if he wants to survive here."

"W-What do you mean by that?" Ryou hesitantly asked as he wasn't sure he wanted to know the answer.

"This isn't a normal hospital," Akefia explained. "It is for humans who are ailed, but it isn't mortals who take care of them."

Ryou's breath hitched in his throat, "So what are you then?"

"Different things," Bakura said vaguely.

"He and I are demons," Akefia explained. "I can see why my mate is attracted to you. Your soul is enticing, but you aren't our food."

"it doesn't mean we won't play with you," Bakura warned.

Akefia chuckled, "Yes, but we are meant to help you. We aren't here to harm you no matter what the baka says."

"I am not an idiot," Bakura snapped.

"You could've fooled me," Akefia said dryly.

"I guess this will be interesting," Ryou muttered under his breath as he didn't think he would be committed to such a frightening yet curious place.

"it can be if you behave, and accept what we have to offer."

()()()()()

Marik was startled awake. He didn't realize where he was. He didn't like being paralyzed from the waist down, but he had come to accept yet hate it at the same time. He noticed everything was white. Was he in a hospital? He knew he wasn't in the tomb any longer. That was strange. How had he managed to move from one place to another? He remembered hearing his sister saying she was sorry, and then he didn't recall anything after that. It was strange. He heard the door to the room open. A man with spiky blonde hair and dark violet eyes sauntered in. He sat down on the edge of the bed. He faced the other blonde. Marik stared at him. He wasn't sure what to make of him, but he knew it wasn't anything good.

"Hello, Marik. It's good to see you're finally awake," says the man with a maniac grin crossing his lips. "Do you know who I am?"

"You're the reason why I'm here," he spat.

He chuckled, "Yes, but you love having me around. Don't you, Ishtar?"

"I guess," he growled. "Why are you here? I thought you were gone after my father was slaughtered."

"Oh no, after that your sister thought you were mentally unstable. She committed you here. I managed to follow you here. Consider me part of yourself. No one else can see me except for you," Malik taunted.

The door open again, and a silver haired man entered as he sighed, "it seems I'm assigned to two brats today."

"Huh? Do I know you?" Marik asked in confusion.

"Hello, I am Bakura Sushona. I will be your doctor while you're staying here. It seems you are physically disabled, suffer amnesia, insomnia, and you have a split personality. Isn't that a lovely combination?" he asked, the last part held a touch of sarcasm.

"You wouldn't believe it if I told you," the blonde teen sighed. "He's more of a burden than anything else."

Malik laughed, "That's what you think, but I know what you feel deep in your heart. You shouldn't deny the truth."

"Shut your fucking mouth!" Marik exclaimed.

"I didn't say anything," Bakura said dryly although he was slightly amused.

"Oh, sorry. I didn't mean that towards you," Marik said sheepishly as he knew it wasn't helping his case here.

"You should know I cannot. I am tied from you. You signed a deal with me, and we are forever bound to one another until the day I drag you back to hell with me," Malik said simply. "You wanted to be free from your father, and that wish was granted. You should have known it would require a price for my services."

"Shut up! Shut up!" Marik screamed as he couldn't take it anymore.

Bakura sighed, "This isn't going well. If you keep this up I will have to sedate you."

"Face it, Marik. You know I am right," Malik hissed.

"Get away from me!" Marik yelled.

Bakura pulled out a syringe and plunged it into the blonde's arm, "I did warn you, but you didn't listen. It's such a shame."

Marik instantly went limp. His eyes closed. Yet he convulsed in his sleep. He wasn't given any rest. His body was telling him to be awake, but the sedative kept him asleep. He knew Malik was nearby, and he hated it. He despised the phantom. He wouldn't leave him alone. He tried everything, and he wouldn't depart from him. He knew it had been a brash move to agree. It was just he wanted to escape his life of pain. He didn't want it anymore. He knew his dreams were plagued with nightmares. He couldn't leave the turmoil that caused his mind, and heart to become nothing except thorns, and scars. They waited to cause him to bleed again, and the marks were a reminder. He didn't want this. He didn't realize during his sleep tears cascaded down his face. Bakura watched him. He wondered what must have occurred to him. He guessed it was due to intense trauma from what was in his file. He placed a hand on Marik's forehead. A pulse of darkness left him. He removed his hand once he was done.

"There, that should help. I am here to protect you, Marik. No harm shall fall upon you while you are here."

()()()()()

A dark blonde haired teen stirred. His eyelids fluttered open. His honey brown orbs noticed his surroundings changed. He didn't know where he was. Fear gripped his heart, but he recalled his sister Shizuka was worried. She wanted him to get better. He promised he would become better, and return to her when he was alright again. He wouldn't let her down. He heard the door opening as he thought this. He glanced up to see a pale skinned brunette haired man with icy blue eyes. He stepped towards him. He wasn't sure what he was saying. He didn't always enjoy being deaf.

"It's good to see you're finally awake, Jonouchi," the man said, his voice clear and his lips visible for the teen to see in order for him to understand what he was saying. "I am your nurse, Seto Kaiba. I am unfortunately here to look after you."

Jonouchi nodded, "Oh, ok. I guess that makes sense."

"Do you know why you're here?" he asked.

"Yeah, my sister wanted me to get better. She knew I was suffering, and she wanted me to get help," Jonouchi replied.

"It says in your file that your father was abusing you. You used to be part of a gang. You're a fighter. It also says that you shut everyone out," Seto said.

"That sounds right," Jonouchi murmured.

"Hmm, well there is a therapist here," Seto told him. "You can see her if you need to talk about someone."

"I see you have been talking with him. That's good," says another brunette, but his skin was bronze, and his eyes were a oceanic blue instead of an icy shade. "I am Seth Kyrusashi. I will be your doctor during your stay here."

"You do know what this place is called, right mutt?" Seto asked.

"No, I don't," he admitted, glaring in annoyance t being called a mutt.

"it is the Domino Asylum," Seth interjected.

"What?! I'm not crazy," Jonouchi objected at hearing this. "I might be a little messed up from my father's beatings, but I am definitely not insane."

"That's what everyone says at first," Seto murmured. "yet they come to understand what is wrong with them. You said you're here because your sister wants you to be better. Well, that is precisely what will happen here."

"Oh," Jonouchi said, averting his gaze from them. 'I see."

"You will be taken care of here, Jonouchi. Don't you worry about it. We will make sure you are comfortable. Maybe you might never want to leave."

A/N: I know this may be short, but it works. I love this idea of mine. The only last name that's used often is the one for Atem. The last names for the others are ones I came up with. I think they work well for them. I'm glad I finally decided to do it. Hopefully it went well. I tried to do each hikari. Eventually they will meet up, but right now they are separate for a few days or so. I do enjoy my cliff hangers of doom. I must use them. Hehe, I hope everyone enjoyed the chappie. I'll try to update this or another story soon. This coming week will be a wave of updates or new stories. It all depends on what I feel like writing, and what my dearest Shadow wants to write with me. Anyways, see ya'll in the next chappie! Remember to comment lovelies.


End file.
